
The Tragedy 

CU. We know thy charge Brokcnbury and will obey, 

Glo. We are the Qucenes abiects and mu ft obey. 
Brother farewell,! wid vnto the King, 

And w'hatlbeuer you will imploy me in. 

Were it to call King Edwards widdow lifter, 

1 will performe it to enfranchifc you, 

Meanc time this deepe difgracc in brotherhood. 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine. 

CU. I know itpleafeth neither ofvs well: 

Glo . Wel],your imprifonment lhallnot be long, 

I will deliuer you or lie foryou, 

Meanc time haue patience. 

CU. Imuft perforce; farewell, "Exit C Ur. 
s Glo . Go treade the path that thou lhalt nere returne. 
Simple plaine Clarence I doeloue thee fo. 

That I will llioi tly lend thy foule taheauen, 

Ifheauen will take the prefentat ourhands: 

But who comes here the new deliuered haftings? 

Enter Lord Haftings. 

Hajl. Good time of day vnto my gratious Lord: 

Glo. As much vnto my good Lord Chambcriaiue: 

Well are you welcome to the open aire. 

How hath your Lordfhipbrooktimprifonment? 

Haft. With patience (noble Lord)as prisoners muft: 

But i ihall liue my Lord to giuc them thankes 
That were the caufe of my imprilonment. 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, and fo lhal Clarence too, 

For they that were your enemies are his. 

And haue preuaild as much on him as you. 

Haft. More pitty that the Eagle fhould be mewed. 
While keihts andbuffards prey alt liberty. 

Glo. What nevves abroad i 

Haft. No newes fo bad abroad as this at home: 

The King is fickly,weake and melancholy. 

And his Phifitions fcare him mightily, 

Glo. Now by Saint Paul this neyyes is bad indeedej 
Oh he hath kept an euill diet long. 

And ouermuch confirmed his royall pcrlbn, 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE Richard II (STC 22314) LONDON, 1 


efRkharH the third. 

Tis very grieuous to be thought vpon: 

What is he in his bed? 

Haji. He is. 

Glo. Go you before and I, will follow you. Exit llaft, 
He cannot liue I hope, and mud not die. 

Till George he packtwith port horfe vp toheauen. 

31c in to vrge his hatred more to Clarence, 

With lies well fteeld with weighty arguments, 
Andiflfailenotin my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not an other day to liue 

Which done, God take King Edward to his mercy. 

And leaue the world for me to hulTell in, 

Forthen lie marry Warwicks yongeft daughter : 

What though I kild her husband and herfather. 

The readieft way to make the wench amends, 

Is to become her husband an d her father: 

The which will I, notall fomuch forloue, 

Asfor another fecretclofcintent. ;; 

By marrying her which I mud reach vnto . 

But yet I run before my horfe to market: 

Clarence ftill breathes, Edward ftill liues and raignes, 
When they are gone then muff J count my gaincs. Exit 
Enter Lady ^inne "With the hear ft of Harry the 6. 

Lady . An . Set dow'ne fet downe your honourable lo 
If honor may hcfhrowcledinahcarfo, 

Whilft I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vnrimely fall of vertuous Lancaftcr: 

Poore kei-cold figure ofaholy King, 

Pale allies of the Louie of Lancafter^ 

Thou bloudlefle remnant of that royall bloud, 

Beit lawfnll that Iinuocatethy ghoft. 

To heare the lamentations ofpoorc Anne, 

YiT ^ Edward, to thy flaughtered fonne, 

Stabd by the lelfefame hands that made thefc holes, 

Lo in thofe window-es that let foorth thy life, 

I powrethe helplefle balrae of my poorc eies, 
r llt n u ^ le ^ ianc ' that made thefc fatal! holes, 

1 rh be the heart that had the heart to doe it. 


